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The tnojl Jamentdk Tragedie 

Oh fwtfctReucnge now doej conse ta the««. 

And jf one artncs imbracefnent will content thee, 

I will imbracc thecinit by and by» 

Tamora,: This clofing with him fits his Lunacie, 
Whaterciforge to fesde his braiuc-ficke fits, 

Doeyou vphoid,and maintaincinyourfpeeches. 

For now he firmdy takes me forRcucngc, 

And being credulous in this mad thought> 
Ilcmakehimfendfor Zwe/wjhisfonnc,- 
d whilft i at a banquet hold him furc, 
lie findcfomccunniagpraftifcoutofhaud 
To fcattcrand difpej-fc thegiddie Gothes, 

Or at the leafi makethem his enemies : 

See heere hecemes, and Irr.uftply my theainc, 

'Titttu LonghaueIbeneforlorne,andallforthcC} 
Welcome dread fury to my woefiill houfc, 

Kapine and Murther you arc welcome too. 

How like the Emprcire and her fonnet you arc, 1 

Well arc you fitted, had you but a Moore, 

Could not all hell affoord you fuch a deuill } 

For well 1 wotetheEmprclTc ncuer wags 
Butin her company there is a Moore, 

And would you r eprefent our Quecnc arightf 
It were conuenient you had foeh a deuill ; 

But weleomcas you arcj what lhall wedoc? 

Tamara, What wouldft thou haue vs doc 
T):me. Show me a murtherer lie deal® with him. 
Chiron. Show mea villainc that hath done 
And I am fent to be reuengd on him, 

Tarffera. Show mea thoufatid that hauedon 
And i will be reuenged on them all. 

Titus, Lookc round about the wicked ftrcctsofRoflJg, 
And when thou findft a man that’slike thy (clfe, 

Good murther fiab him, heesa murthcicr, 

Co: 


ofTimAndromcusl 

Goe thoiiwith hios, and when it is thy hap 

To findc another that is IjTcc to thee, 

GoodRapine ftabhim,hcisaraui(hcr, 

Goe thou with them, and in the Emperoors Court, 
There is a Queencattended by a Moore, 

I Well mail! thou know her by thy ownc proportion, 

< ^ For vp and downclhe doth refeoiblc thee, 

I pray thee doebn them ft me violent death, 

They baue bene violent to me and mine, 

Tamara. Well hall thou lelEond vs, this /hall wedoe* 
But would it pleafe thee good AnA>enicsiS-, 

Tofend for Lucius thy thrice valiant fonne, 

Who leades towards Rome a band of warlike Gotbes, 

And bid him come and banquet at thy houfc. 

When heis heere, eucn at thy folcmne fcaft, 

' I will bring in the Eroprcire and her fonnes, 

The Emperout biinfclfc,andall thy foes, 

And at thy mercy lhall they ftoope and kneel c. 

And on them lhal t thou cafe thy angry hart ; 

What faics AndfouiiUi to this dcuife i 

Enttr Marcsss, 

i Tms, 'Marcus lay brother, tis fad Tims calls, 

Goe gentle to thy Nep hew Luctur^ 

Thou lhalt enquire himout among the Gothes, ' 
Bid him repaire to me, and bring with him 
Someofthcchicfefi Princes of the Gothes, 

Bid him encampe his fouldiers where they arc, 

! Tell him the Eniperoiuand the Emprcllc too 

j Feaftatniyhoufc,andhe ihallfeafi with them, 

k Thisdoerhouformy Inuc.and foletbim, 

I Asheregardshisaged Fathtrslife* 

cMar, This wiUI doe, and foonc rctariqe againek 


